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Alf ti 10 win W Driking, Dünen 6 and the coſt; 
II quite out of Humor, the Town grown a Jeſt, 
Do plagud with a Punk, and ſo pefterd with Duns, 

I reſolyd to ſhake off all Afflictions at once, EY: 
And eren for a Reſpite, unknown, wou d retire. 
- To breath for a while in the freſh Country Air: 
In ſome civil Town where the Prieſt, to my wiſh, 
Woud Tall like a Chriſtian, or Drink like a Fiſh ; 
Where the Mayor and Whrg- Juſtice, in ſpight of cheir Zeal, 

- Wou'd ſome times get Drunk for the good Common-weal; 

There Hunting, Back-Gammon, and ſuch dull N ag 6 | 

I thought might ſupply ſome loft Hours at bite: N 
And Squire and Blowſe make part of amends _ 
For the loſs of my Wench, and che want of my Friends. 
I his fixd me at length; dot whither to ſteer, © © 5 
Whether Faſt, North or South, cou d nt tell where 
And, faith, in that Humor, I did 4t-much care. 
4 TW remembring; thought I, le cen make a TRIP ous 


And ſee the French Heroes at Nottingham Town, 
See Tallard the Great, WhO dejected remains, 7 
As ſullen as Fate, in bis Cunqueror's Chains; „ 2» 
Even Tallard that ſo many Lawrels had wen, 7 925 
Acquird of Fame down from Spierbaeh to B 17 
oy Made ſure that ac Blenheim che Day-Was his OWN.” 9 
0 4A 2 
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Not knowing before but to Fight, and to Beat, 


Was now at a loſs how to make his Retreat; 3 
Forſaken by Fortune, his Squadrons, and all, 

Too Noble to fly, and too Lucky to fall, 

On Danow's proud Banks does to Marlbro reſign, ? 
Thoſe Laurels he'd reapd from the Scheſde to the Rhine ; 
Like the Heroes of Old, two ſuch Generals meet, 

That proud of his Conqueſt, and This to be Bear ; 
Nor enyying his Tryumphs, a Captire does come, 
As once the Black-Prince brought their Soveraign 1 : 
From Holland they're Landed on England proud — 
An Honour not paralel'd in Ages before, 

Recorded her Glory to \Cent'ries far hence, 

Her Cities adorn'd with the Flower of Priies ; 1 
While its gaudy, proud Exfgns her Tryumph diſplays, 
And the Univerſe rings a; Leak General's Praiſe, 


In the heart of his RUBEN, | 


» 4 


Ache Vic of her Sg, 
But more in its time Without any delay, 
1 reſolyd on my Journey betimes the next day; 
The only thing now, faith, that run in my þ bead, 
Was how I ſhoud part with poor Punk, for gad, 
I as pity, I thought, to deſert the poor Jade. 
At laſt, without warning tho, Damn her, I gd, 3 N 
Ive ſuffer to death, by her Tongue, and her Preis.” | 
This While, wanting one ching, and that while r 
And ſeldom in Humour two hours together, 
That often I've thought, if Chaſtiſement begins 
In this World, Id no other Hell for my Sins, 
Since the worſt of all Plagues that there can be in aa, 


4 


Is ſure to be Bullied, Ke Bilkt by a Wh--re.. 1 4 | 


Yet pity ſometimes ore our Reaſon will rule, 
This clove my fond Breaft, and ſoften d the . 1 
I call'd up for the Baggage, an broke my Intent, 
Nay, told her the Reaſon, and whither, I Wentz 
But O! had you ſeen ber- nor can 1 11 
The Paſſion the feign'd when ſhe heard my Deſig 
In a torrent of Brine ſhe;her Anguiſh _— "TRY 
Which waſhing her Checks trickled down to her Brea { 
She ſhob d, — ſhe panted her Looks n reſt. 
1 expected a Fit, but the Devil was int, 9 
Tho her Eyes were all, ſottneſs, her Heart w as all 


- 


* moiſcure diſtil ap th 2 #4 mariah 


: e So often Ive ſeen as from thoſe bright ou tains, 2 | 


0 IY 

Who the G een of a Harlot wou'd mind, 
Since Marble and Rocks can Weep too we find. _ 
Bur quickly I found, when her Tongue had broke looſe, 
T hole Teers but made way for the Tempeſt that roſe ; 
Now Curling, Exclaiming, ſhe rav d, and ſhe tore, 
(O! the excellent Gifts of termagant Whore, ) 

And ſaid, if I left her, ſhed not live an hour; 
That Minute, ſhe yowd that I went out of Town, . 
If twas but to vex me ſhe'd hang, or ſhed drown : 

I knew the Jade Ly'd, from a hint of old twits, 
To Poiſon or Stab, in her hamourſome Fits; 
Or had ſhe, faith, been ſo extraordinary Civil 

To've made a ſhort T rip in a Pet to the Devil, 

d had the good Grace, tis a thouſand to one 

To let her have taken her Journey alone: 
She might number her ſelf among thoſe black Sainte, 
But 3 a Mey from fuch Complaiſance: 
However, to lay the loud Storm I had rais d, © 
I humanely gung my kind Arms round her Waſt, 
With Kiſſes I bid her my Abſence not mourn, 
For as I'd a Soul I wou 2 quickly return. 
| Dye think I can leave you, ſays I, Child-, O! No, 
May I never be happy again if I do. 


And melting with Kiſles, ſhe wept out her Flame, 
Which, knowing her Nature, faich, made me admire; 
How ſo little Water ſhou'd quench ſo much Fire: 
So we liv d in pure kindneſs till early next day, 
Having taken my leave in a much kinder Way, 

I got up, and Dreſt and to ſpeak ont no more, 
Trudg d away to my Horſe, and got rid of my WV. 
Where, faith, I believe, I may tell it for true, 

I Mounted che beſt N atur d Beaſt of = two. 
VVhen coming to High-Gate, I gave a laſt look, 
And thus of ie Town a ſhort Farewel I took. 


Adieu, thou dear City of Pleaſure, I cry'd, 

Adieu, thy Delights, and adieu all thy Pride, 

Evn adieu for a while to thy Joys all at once, 
To my Friends, to my Bottle, to Punk, and to Duns; | 
Adieu to em all, while to Shades I retreat, 
Where the fragrant Winds blow delicious and ſweet... 
From heated Town Punks, to the Cherry- ch. 
As "IO" as May, and as freſh as a Roſe. | 


B 
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This ſoften d her Paſſion, a few more Tears came; 41 


y-check'd Bloſe, 


V hBeſides 
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To Groves, and to Gotto 5, I now ſhall retire, _ 
There quench the Rertains of an amorous denz 
And füddle ore Nappy with Bumplhin and Se; 
Get Drunk vvith the Faſtice, or if it ſhall pleaſe-ye, 
Debauch the poor Clerk, vvhile his Worſhip ls bulic: 
With theſe Coiplations I kept jogging on, 
Reſolving to ſhake off all dug of the” Town bit facts 
When arriv'd at St. Albans T happen d to find, M 7 J 
My Horſe, and his Maſter, Were both ben Mind, 8 
At whoſe Inſtigation I put up and Din d. 12908 
Having given my Beaſt to his own Fellow: Creature 
Id nothing to fear but he'd be well en after. cel bet uf, 
So into the Kitchin 1 blunder d to ſee, TOR © © Hh 1 ſ E L 
In what kind of forwardneſs Dintier mich 0 'C 
Which I found (to make ſhort) e en as ready as me 
Juſt clapt on the Table Wen ſeeing me 3 Ie: 
My Landlord; not over wellkbtedy/T ptefuvtneg' © bg 
In ſome Points of Honour Had like- to ve forget him Te, 
Till check'd by ſome Haviours his Conſort had! get hin 
He roſe very city Welcomd re" ing 

And ask d, if with them; 1d be pleas d for! to bine? 
- Nay , offer'd. his Sear; Which without more ado, 4 10 
1 kindly accepted, fat doyyn and fell cooßñ wn * © / 
When Dinner was eyer, and Cheſhire was bene, ot e 
I askd my fat Landlord what Liquor he d got z 
To Drin the Queerys Health in? Says he, Sie T 1 ye Clu 
Good as any in Zondiny Il venture to Swear it, 
I have it from ſuch a Grit Man t the C boric 44 244 of 
And if it bent right, the more is the piey, 1 

I pay him his Price, Whatſoever he ask: , 
Prithee, talk no more on ic; but let's have a Fluke 
When caking a Glafs, I begalf to the Queen V 
(Nor, faith, to ſpeak Truth coud 1 much aut the Wine; 35 
My Hoſt having ledg d me, another I took 
And toſs d it off clean, to Great Me Duke Iv 


Which made him reply-— _ "woe bin for . 
8 pa iy i 
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© Ah, Sir, he's my Landlord, 0 
Hes made two or thiree very G Glorious Cattipaigis, - 
„And if he holds on, we ma y hop 6by degrees 
Ae ll bring the French King 128550 Roa 500 his bes, 
al che $ als and tie Trop phics he's got, JT 193 
* What's (i 1 501 of French. Gen rals to Frg/an4 he's brought. 
c Here's his Pealch, ad God fend an he again, 
Fe may bring home 00 5 p13 hi 
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|, Come, here's to al thoſe too (ſays I) chat erpreſed, 
| ] heir valang at Bleinheim, to Cuts, and the reſt; 
To Churchil and Orkney, thoſe true Sons of Honour, 
That led on the Eg to Fight and to S Fa 
Thus we chatted and toaſted our Hero's about, 
In Bumpets of Red, till the Wine was all out, 
When finding, the Sun had far waſted the Day, 
Þcall'd for my Horſe out, and what was to Re V 
80 Mounting again, I took leave of my Ho 
And held on my Journey---- 
When nor having rid o're a Mile ac che moſt, 
| Poxer took one on a Beaſt of ſmall ſpeed, 
Buy Nature allyd, tho they differ d in Breed, - ;.. 1 | 
Two Creatures ſo match d, chat, faith, had e amn, 2 
You'd have ſwornthere hadbeen ſome agreement between: d 4 
Drawn up to this purpoſe, Inprinis, to he-. 
A z!bis Aruicle binds my Horſe By-at to go, 
His old Market - pace, whether Hail, Rain or Soe. Ro 
And likewiſe engages his Beaſt of a Maſter, 
On any Conditions from ſpurring him faſter : 2% Lb ud 
Thought L, ſhou'd a Body perſuade him to try now. 
The penalty may be his Neck far as I know : |, 
Ile be Sworn that no Pendulum, Tompion can bote on, - 
Did ever performa more regular Motion z 
Fr So ſtately, and ſlow, it might plauſibly Nanda). nd) 99 8 
„A Comparative pace to a Clocks-Dial-Hand; ab bd 
Each Foot told a Second, and juſt in an Ce 10 
ble fell about four times, and {tumbled — £99 : AY bn ., 
That had one been curious to ve noted the tige, 1 
There needed no Watch while you travel d with him : Vf 
Having Leiſurely view d this extraord'nary Creature, 
Who Lemd on his Beaſt ſome great wonder of Nauute 
L rode up and ask d him (to hear what he'd 0 Pre 
How far he intended to Travel that day ? | 4 | : 
Lo which he reply d, looking up at the un. 3 
Troth, Sir, I believe, it may be about One : 0 E «lt f 
Not willing, however, his Converſe to loſe, 
Says I, honeſt Country-man, prichee, What Bn 4 
17 And chen he made Anſwer, God fend him well er, 
4 © He liv d, when at Home, down in Buchnghanfſtire. 
3 Nay, damme, thought I, (tho Iſmil d at B jeſt) | 
Ill loſe.no more time, if you're deaf wich the reſt, W 5 
So onward I ſpur dz till the Sun going down. 
I cook up my Inn, in 1 ſcarce * what Tow. 
l * 2 Where 
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| os 
Where being alighted, I calbd for my Hoſt; 
To bring me a Pint of good Sack, and a Toaſt; 
By the comforts of which--- in the Kitchin arrivd, 
Il found my numd Limbs were a little revivd; 
Nor long but my Hoſteſs roſe off from her Cruppet; 
And courteoufly ask'd, What I'd have for my Supper? 
Faith, ſomething, I told her, cou d quickly had, 
I was weary, and cou'd nt be long out of Bed: 
When, calling her Daughter, the Table was ſpread. 
Out came a fat Turkey, with other cold Meat, 
The Dainties of Chreſtmaſs--- I took up my ſeat, _. 
Tho 'twas rather for Cuſtom, than Hunger, I eat; 3 
So picking two mouthfuls, and praiſing the Chear, - 
I held up my hands, and return d to the fire: 1 
When quickly, all charming, comes fair Mrs. Doll, 
And begg d Id accept (cauſe the Houſe was fo full) 
Of a Room with two Beds int: Ay, Child, or with twenty, 
For your ſake, ſays L- provided they re eleanu ??: 
Two Beds ! ah, my Dear, wou d I'd found em fo ſcarce, 
They d left me no other to lye in but yours: 
She ſmil'd, had 1 known what her Bluſhes bewray d, 
Id have made better uſe of the Secret, Fgads 
J on CTY MIO 
I judgd by the Trinkets lay litter d about. 
That Chamber was haunted with Females, God-wot 5 
And may be, thought I, for a ſhift I am laid, 4 
In 1 pretty dear Rogue Mrs. Dorothys Bed, 5 
And ſhe in the t other may lye with the Maid; Y 
Which proy d to be true-- but here was the fate, 
The Devil was int, I nere knew t till too lates 
When Rap, in the Morning, came rumbl ing to th door, 
5 Crying, Betty-- fſarba,y-- dye he ar, will Je ſtir n 
Ti He ven- a- Clocl; —— which brea 11 g my Reſt, 
And drawing the Curtain g- 
I faw the dear Rogue juſt crept out of her Neſt, 
Come tripping along, all looſe and undreſt ; 
Moſt Charming and Lovely, in Pinner and Coif, — 
VVith her Petticoats dangling half on, and half off; „ 
Her Gown juſt ſlipt on, and diſhevill'd her Hair, I 
As high as her Knees, and her Bubbies all bear; ; 
A ſight wou'd'a Hermit have warm'd with deſire, 
And ſhot in his Breaſt a looſe amorous fire: 
But while I thus gaz d, all enflam d at her Charms, 
Ihe dear cruel Nymph fled in haſt from my Arm; 


: 


That Night; but Dame Fortune defign d other matters, 


| NT. - 
"When miſſing the Miſtriſs; I catch'd at the Maid, 

(A courſe, but a plump, cleanly, handſome, young Jade) 
Well enough to take off the keen Edge of Deſire 

I gave her a pluck, and bid her draw nigher. 

© Nay, pray Sir, dan t ye, tis far i the day, 

© I muſt kindle my Fire, the Gueſts all will ſtay. 

A Fire, ſays I! OY YT01D DEE ie 

Ah Child, ere thou goſt, upon ſuch a Deſign, 
Wou d thou dſt tarry a little, and help ro quench mine 
But breaking her hold; ſhe fled with all ſcorn, 
To kindle her Cinders, and left me to burn. 

When anxiouſly preſſing my Pillow, again, 

I felt my Breaft warmd with a noble diſdain, 
Thought J, if ſhe's Coy, with a Heart leſs inflam'd, 

A Pox o'the Blowſe, let her go and be damn d, 

Since Dolly's elear Beauty firſt lit up the Fire, 

III bravely conſume int, cer quench it in Mare, 
She only might ſerve If once Id been pleas d, 
Tove ſmother' d a Flame ſhe cou'd never have rais d. 

But now with the thoughts of my Journey poſſeſs d, 
In ſcorn of the Dowdy, 1 got up and Dreſt; 
Soon Booted, I calld for my Horſe to be brought, : 
And to dwell omt no longer, I paid, and ſet out: 
When, dull as the Day was, I travelld alone, | 
And with honeſt Friend Scarro» Cen drove the time on, 
Deſigning at Leiceſter to take up my Quarters, _ 


Who (following her footſteps ) my hopes did betray, . 
And blind as ſhe is led me out of my VVay:. _ 
When ſtumbling at length on a little blind Ale-houſe, 76 
I Toping there found half a Dozen good Fellows, 
Ore excellent Nappy :-«- V Vhere being alighted, _ 
(As wet as their 'Throats, as I hope to be Knighted,) 
1 blunder'd among em, and askd if for once,  _. 
There was hopes a loſt Travller might reſt his poor Bones? 
When up to my comfort roſe Roger, and faid ; 
Troth, Sir, you appear lthe 4 Gentleman bred, , 
And. ere jev'ſt want for a Bed, if there's none i the Houſe, 
Gadsbud, you ſhall pig in twixt me, and my Spouſe 
Or if that won't do, Sir, to keep you from forrow, 

Well make you as Drunk ar a Lord till to Morrow::. 


. 


* 


Then forthwith attack d mie with Bumper in hand, Sir, 
The humour I lik d, and return d him this Anſwer; 
That ſince I among em by Fortune was thrown, 
f they Hk d of my Company, faith, Id make one 
25302 - . * „ 
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But Roger and Hughkgs, WhO drank both like 


E Gadabud * Sa Turks i maintain t o the Bible; deln 


td A 
AY, 1582 PEAT, did not thinker! a diſgtace: 2) 
They aide T Wis wWele dme. ſo paſſiug my Glas, Kae 
Among che hale Bumpkins L too up my place; , i[2y, 
Where Brimmers of Nappy ſo often went rund. b 
That ſome of our Ehatpions began to give ground: 't A 
Here; one Aide the Door for the Oven miſtook; : / 
Gave "his Blockhead a thump, and dropt down War + Nook; 
Top-heavy, at length, h, by- the Fumes of good Ale, 
Like an OFEr-growii Cedlatʒ he. Jay where he fall: tr [4 vu 10% 
Another not being to rie quite ſo able; 
Took his Lodging, for qu tneſs ſake, under the Pier : 1 
Draggons, 
For Conqueſt. contended” in two more full Flaggon, = 


Mean time ſtealing Ot to look! after my Beaſt, ot 
When returning Fo found em juſt ent ring the Lis. 5 A 


My Champions had'differ'd bout Martial Affairs, 


And were te at the point to begin Civil Wars, 17 


Where Blood might have follo wd but that I came 1 
And recoffeild all with the Pitcher agin; : 


When raking! a Bumper, all heat to reſtrain, 


I Drank, good Succeſs ro. our Arms next Campaign: 


© Ay, marry, about wit, reply'd' honeſt Hodge, | 

< Fle pledge yo du that Health, Sir; as God is my judge, 
An I ne er Kink another here; High, gives th * honey V, 
© A Pox of all Malice-—- 


© Here's to opt Succeſs, Mun, by Sea and by Jai 


6 Where Shovet and Marlborough lead 'em the Way, a | 
© May our brave En meliſh Boys. ſtill carry the Day. Ye. 


S0 drown'd in a Brimmer all — Ends, 


And 2Wkerdly hi tigging; the Boobies were Friends: 


But Maſter, hays Hugh; ſince our talk o tbe War is, 


© D'ye think" we ſhall get next Summer to Paris. 
6 4 have that ſame T yrant, old Lewie, pull d down, 
0 As 2, body Would do an old Pear-Tree, to th Ground: 
Hess f{66d till he's rotten in Miſchief to th Core. 
© A Tyrarmica Kal, Popiſh, « old Son of a- N 


Adſheart, were he here, I'd ſo buffet and maul him, 


© A Blood-fucking Monſter, 2 what ſhall I call bim! "1 
Hold, hold, Hagh, ſa)s I, tho bad as he is, | 
We muſt learn to den well of our worſt Enemies, 

© Speak well, fays the Churle,--- bud, 1 care not a a Fatty 
10 ay hes 4 T yrant - Nen 

© An ba ti, g other's; a papilt ins 7 100k i 

© Then giving bis Knuckles a thump o the Table 


bl 


heir ſham Prince of Wales, and their other dam d | Plots 
Wichthe Popiſh Frezch Knives, ſent to cut all our Throats. 
1 Adſheart, eighbour Roger, by th Mals I believe, 


a 4 


0 Speak - well! No, pox take em, I han't yet forgot; 


$ 


© Thoſe Jeſuit-Rogues wou d have flead us alive, 

© Had not lircle King Billie, came over to free s, 

< And drove em to France, as our Po drives ba Geeſe. 
© Ay, ay, Neighbour Hagb, ſays the other, tis plain, 

< We muſt all have turn d Popiſh; or burnt ery Man: 

< Nay, what dye think? for all their fine Arts, 
c Some Great Gaes are Papiſts, they ſay, in their hearts: 


Tother day at the Squires I heard a Report, 


Which [ pur in Her Hand-— 


c As if there were ſome {till not far from the hut; 3 


„That hate à Deſign, if about they can bring it, 
To make this Young Son of a Big maler King yet; 
c And that a Great Lord. Ile not N ame for a We 
Has a Pope in his Belly as big as my Cat: 


© Nay, nay, reply'd Hagh-- alas, his Nn 
c That's certain; Name Roger-- © 
« There's Kn---s in all C ils, and Rogues! in all Reign 


hut bleſs us, I ſay, from ſuch Popiſh Abetters, 
From the Fleſh;and the Devil, Dragoons, and French Fetters. 


When, las, having finyh'd he dropt from his Seat, 
And meafurd his length at his Conqueror's feet: 


So oft a good Cock that has fought Battle ſore, | 
Gives one vig rous Blow, and riſes no more. 


Nor Roger to crow at it long did furvive him 
Bur cen like good Nature he fell, and lay by him. by] 
When ſeeing the Bumpkins thus orderly laid, 
There Ii [ left em, and ſtole up to Bed; 

I can't ſay up ſtairs.- for the truth o the matter 

Is, faith, T aſcended up tot by a Ladder; 


For che Room, tho it was not fo nice as is many, 
Vet the that conducted me up tot was clean; 

A tidey black Girl, faith, I long d to be doing, 

me fuſterd to ſive me the trouble of Wooing ; 


her along g, With her Belly erected, 


1228 ing to 57 what I Sg ſhe expetted ; 


But falſe to my Joys the inhumane Slut was, 
ann bailing for help quite balk d à good Cauſe? ? 

I Stopt her ſhril Pipe, that à ſquealing did make 
And bid her except of that Crown for wy ſake 


3 ſomething elſe with it, bur niche the d 8 


f 7 4 4 gf Sh 
3 4 _ 
1 15 1 1 : 


When finding it toothſome, he 


( 16.) 


dhe d call to her Mother ay, that ſhe wou * Pp . 
When growing all Fury, 1 lick'd the young 


And wiſh'd the Old Beldam a thouſand Mites $M 
My Breaſt was ſo hot, 'twou'd haye kindled like "LI 
When cagerly ſtriving, ſhe bawl'd out the louder; | 


So finding her Skittiſh, I let her 3 

And tumbled to Bed 

Which as Tve a Soul, was as hard, as her eds: 
The Sheets were of Hemp, ſo extraordinary fine, 


They'd have fitted the back of ſome bawdy D=s. 1 „ 1 


No Sackeloth were better to mortify in, 
As Mitneſr Indentures they'd drawn on my Skin: 


For the Curtains they'd ſęen the good days s of Que us, I 


Being tidily ſew'd at each corner, a piece; 


The Bedſted, not knowing its Age, I believe, 
Might challenge Acquaintance with Adam and Eve, 
And might too be made., far as any one knew, 


> IM dug, aud vow” d, if I'd not let her g05 
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Of that very ſame Tree, on which the Fruit e r 


But had it been ſo, I am thinking agin, 


Why did it not tempt my Young Baggage EY 


The Romans boaſt much of odd Miracles done, 


By Relicts; but this (a Duce ont) wou d Work none, 


Or elſe twixt our Caſes this Difference ran, 
I tempted the Woman, Eve tempted the Man ; 
So having to do with the ſtubborner Creature, 


Old Adam, 1 found, had more. ſence than his Pers, 3 „ 


For he, like an eaſy good · natur d old Fellow, 
Soon conſented to taſ— 


Of the Apple, Eve ſaid, was fo. plain and Mellow; 35 i 


nker'd for. more, 


And threw down the Figs bs had fed on before. e 


Which brings me again to ſome hints of my Story, 
If for plucking the Fruit they loſt Heaven before me, 


Iclunbd but the Tree, and gain d Purgatory; 115 Os 
Where toſſing, and tumbling, RY Moray 


When glad to behold one Rind limps o 2 the ON 0 


Which radiancly darting it ſelf thro a Cranny, 
(For Windows, 1 thin. Noab s-Ark had 25 many 11 
iy the help of thoſe Beams it did kindly . 

I roſe, and accoutred, when, groping my Way, 
lat length, with ſome trouble, got down Stairs 
— 41 Bales oth mus down. the Ladder I mean,) 
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Deſigning chat Morning before we did Pare; - bs 

To give honeſt Roger and Hugh tother Wt ' | 
Bur I found em difperſsd all to Plow and to Cart. 

so equipd for my Journey, I call'd for my Beaſt, 
And being Directed the Way I had miſt, 

With much better Fortune that Day about Noon, 

To my joy I arriv'd at fair Nottingham Town ; 

Whofe Streets, and whoſe Buildings I ſhall not difcr bez 
Tle leave it to ſome oth' Hiſtorical Tribe: 

But this I muſt ſay in its praiſe, if 1 had, 

It merited all that my Muſe cou'd have ſaid ; 

My Buſineſs is now of theſe Heroes to creat, 

And of other Adventures J happemd to meet. 

When at length, cen by chance, I dropt into an Inn, 

Which ſtrongly was Guarded without by a Sign, 
Where waiting to ſce how they meant to beſtow me, 
The LYON chat guarded the CASTLE came to me, sien 


of the Can 


And fawning, moft courteoully, ask d, if all Night 5 M$; hs 
I tarried! or only intended to bait ? 2 
Io which, I rephy d, if we two cou'd agree, 17 1 Ov» 
My ſtay, for ſome days, wou'd in Natingham be. 
Then with a low Bow he Conducted me in, 
Where long ore a Glaſs of his Ale Id not been, 
But I told him, in ſhort, I was purely come down, 
Io ſee the PFrench-Heroes that honour'd their Town. 
Iaskd, how the Mighty, their Fetters cou'd bear? 
And haughty French Stomachs brook dull Eng/ifh Air ? 
Whether Tallard as much did choſe Laurels repine, 
Which ac Beinbeim he loſt, or he'd gain'd on the Rbine / 
Enrag'd, that he here mult a Captive remain, 
And loſe what he hop'd co retrieve next Campaign: 
Since this Conſolation the Heroe may have, 
That's vanquiſh'd (for chance is diſdain d by the we 
To chink he again ſhall his Foe meet in Arm, 
And try one Caſt more IG 
When inſpir d with Revenge, he new Wonders performs; 
Where doubly for Honour he fighting is ſeen, = 
For that he had loſt, and for thac he might win. 
He cold me, however, they bore with their fate, 
Theyliy d like chemſelves there, all Splendid and Great; 
Were as Gay, and as Airy (for his part he thought) 
As tho they'd forgot ſuch a Battle was TT 
Or ever at Blemheim, (tho breathing our Air) 
Ihe Engliſh had Routed, and taken em there, 


here 
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Who, barring Intrigues with our Wives and our Daughters, 


C114 53% 

Where the 1+:zcible Troops, ſtruck with dread of their Arms; EY 

Whole Batalliors ſubmit on the Conqueror's Terms: 55 

Norwithttandaig, iays he) be they French, or the Devil, 

11 do em this ſuſticeʒ they r Gen rous ind Civil, 

Pay well, and Create a good Trade to the Town here; 

( Wou'd as much, I cou d fay, for our own Sons of Honour, 

We may put in our Eyes, what we get by their Quareers) Fu 

For thele, I believe, we ſhall hardly complain, 

If they ſtay here and make the next Summer's Campaign, 

i'd rather their Maſter ſhou'd want em ith War, 

On the Rhine, Or in Flanders, than We loſe em here: 2 1. 
Tis a double Advantage, a National Good, | 


Wie thirſt for their Money, and not for their Blood ; 


French Piſtoles already as plenty as dirt be, 


Or as Guineas were once, when they went al at Thirty; 3 
Scarce a Butcher in Town, but a Herald is grown, 


And can blazon the Arms of France, like his own; 
When hearing him talk thus, I bleſt my Condition, * 
*To've met with a Hoſt cou'd diſcourſe like a rae 
And pleas'd with the Story, to drive the time on, 


I askd how they waſted their hours in/Towns): : 10 ; - IT 
V Vhy faith, Sir, ſays he, &en in one thing or che, „ 
At Cad, or at Tables, among one another, a0 5 


They Hunt, and they Shoot, What Game can be found, 
And take their Diverſion a Dozen Mile | roun ee 
At Night ore a Bottle they ſoften their Care 
And drown all diſguſt at oe fortune of V Var... 1 / 
VVhere we treat em, ſays he, with all the regad. 
That's due to their Perſons; tho ſome ſo abſur as . 0 Knie 
Decry it for Treaſon to give em good VVords. 
And ſwear they re no better than Rogues i in effe n 
T hat greet evn Tallard himſelf with reſpect. 18k F* 
V Vhen cutting him ſhort, there approaches us = o oF 
So fine he might paſs for my Lord's-youngeſt 1 Ba | 
Till viewing him nearer, J judg d him, indeed, a0 
To be rather the hopes of ſome Alderman's. — - 
VVho, my Landlord concluding that I was alone) 
Recommended to me as/a Friend Jef his o] rn, 7 
V Vhen after a Bumper or two paſs d about. 
The Youth, to demonſtrate, ſome breeding beds os 8 
Ask d me freely, what News I from — had ronght ? = 
I rold him, chat faith, there ſo little was ſtirring) -- 0 
lend not tell any,1 chought, » worth his hearing, 
Unleſs | 


1 


© BE 
Unleſs chat the Czar had Eſpousd the Alliance; 
And ſet both the Swede and the French at, Deane: 
By which---- 


Says I, if the Pope ſill continues to fool 


Thoſe Bears, may Encounter his Holineſs's Bulls. 
For now, to the World, it appears but too plain; 
Hes wrapt in the Incereſt of France, and of Spain: 
Says he, that is likely enough to be true, 

Bur pray, Sir, what do's our P----t do? 

Why, truly, ſays 1; they intend, as I hear, 

To tack the O. B.- the next Year, 


In order to which, what ſome 1——8 s might oppoſe, . 


'Tis agreed, ere they riſe now, to Phyſick the H. 
Some ſay too the Scotch, tho! its odd ſort of Diet, 


Will be drubb'd into Manners, unleſs they are quiet. 
Thus chatting, and tipling, the Evening we ſpent, 


When taking my leave, to my Chamber I went. 
Where early next day, came my Hoſt to giye warning, 
That Tallard was going a Hunting that Morning. 


At which Fane up being pleasd with the Notion, | 


And ſoon was Equipt at the Heros Devotion; 
Ambitious to think, that the humbleſt of Swains, 
Shou'd be honour' d to Hunt with a Marſhal of France: 
When ord ring my Horſe. ſhou'd be preſently brought, 

I walk d t ward his Lodging, and mixt with the Rout, c 
That flocking Nl 


attended to ſee him come out; 


Till out to their view came the Heroe at laſt ; _ 
When ſcarce knowing him, I ſuppoſe, from che reſt; 


Where various Diſcourſe of the Battle their paſs d, 1 


In the midſt of the Rabble--, Aaſbearthikens, cries one,” 


© Is this the fine Fellow they make ſuch a Noiſe on? 
© A Marſhal of France, bud, a Marſhal o th SE, 
© A Lord, or a Count, let him be what he Wie, 


d not give a Cuſtard to ſee him again, 
© Zooks, our Squires a handſomer Man, Ile maintain : 


© Then his Maſter, ſays he, too's a precious Old Pippin, 
En ſend him Home to him, heel coſt us more keeping, 
© Than ere weſt get by him--- 

Another that od him ſo Idlely to prate, 


Bid him hold his Fool's tongue, for he talk d at no rate; 


Did he think that the Nation he thank d him for chat, 
Woud nt make him, or ſome one, pay evry Groat; 
Ay, marry, he'd warrant, beſides a round Sum too, 


Before he departed, his Ranſom wou'd come to : 
| Which 


20 


Thy ende & Soul does (declare th | 
Nor che Vittor can take any pride in thy Che, cor 
Tis no Honour to boaſt, what the Vanquiſhs dee, . 


VVhen Fo a8 4 Hawk I returid to the Town, 
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Which Hodge undertook (being wiſe as the teſt, » 


Wou'd amount to ſome Five thouſand Pounds FA che leaſt; 
To Five! ſays the Baker, ay, marry, to ten, 

Or tle never more bake Batch, ot Pudding again, 

Ten thouſand ! cry d Ralph. wou'd twere mine by this light, 
I'd marry my Beſs to ſome Lord, or ſome Knight. 

V V here, being ſome time by the Humour with held, 
lett em, and follow d Tallard to the Field ; -— 

V Vho, Awful and Great on thoſe Plains did appear, 

As when in purſuit of new Glories in VVar, 

On whom (with all diſtance) I eagerly gar d, 

Being ſtruck with an awe chat he preſence had rais d, 
Admiring— 15 
That Honour moud poliſh thi aer ſo fine, # M10 
His Luſtre ſhou'd ey'n'in Adyerſity ſhine ; 1 97 
V Vhich only has power mean Souls to enſlaye; eile 
Being ſcorn d and diſdain d by the Gen rous and Brave: * 
For Fortunes no more than the Foot-ball of 8 


© Kickd about by the Rabble, who always declare 


On the Conguerch s fide, where Succeſs ay create; : 2. 
But Virtue alone can the Heroe complear. | tg? £204 IM 

Be thy Fate then; brave Tallard, a Ca tive to be, aidg g 
art fee; «. 0 _ "4 


Ev'n Marlborough now-= by thy Virtues o'recome, | © . . 
Shall bluſh at his Cone queſt, and wiſh Thee at Home“ LY 
More thoughts of the Hires chert enter d my Breaft,” O 11 Y 
Which Hun ger, and ſharpneſs' of Air, did digeſt; 3 1 ty 


VVhere glurtiog ! my Eyes on thoſe Men” of Ret n 
I reſoly'd the next Stage Id to Liichſeli repair, irie 


a ſee how chey bore their Adverſity there? 4 hy 5 
So take this Account bein 


ſomewhat in haſt, 44 5 
When Wy Rambleis' ended Te le give arch wee gel oro No 
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